He had such a bright cheerful face, and a most winning manner of speaking. I need not say that all the students were kindness itself, whenever they had anything to do for us, but this particular one I seem to remember the best. As he passed down the ward he would always stay a minute or so to ask me how I felt, and to make some remark of no great importance, perhaps, to other people, but it used to please me. One day he aBked me if I had many letters from home ? and another time he said he hoped I intended to try and eat some dinner.
Very common-place remarks, but nevertheless, I have not forgotten the kind voice in which they were uttered. E. M. C.
( To be continued.)
